1689-95] LETTER OF MILET 89

commit some other outrage on me, to open the way to
my death, concealed me more carefully than Ever;
they made me sleep sometimes in one Cabin, some-
times in another, and sometimes even in the Fields,
so that the warriors And drunkards could not find
me. Above all others, my protectress Combined
prudence with her Zeal to extricate me from the
danger I was in. With this view she went to meet
her relatives, who were some of the most influential
warriors, in order to anticipate them. She told
them how She had preserved me Till that time, and
that she Was determined to continue to do so with
all her might; that no ill treatment could be done to
me that she would feel deeply herself, that she
would not bring me forward till the sachems assem-
bled to decide the fate of all the Prisoners, And till
I had been set at liberty. They replied that she
had done well, and that, so far as they cared, she
might adhere to her resolution.

At last the Day came when our sentence was to
be pronounced. We Were four who ran a risk of
being burned. We all Appeared to be given or to
be put in place of the Irroquois who had Been killed
by the french, And then to be Judged in a final
tribunal. While they were Examining our case, I
had time to hear the confessions of my comrades in
misfortune and give them absolution. Two of them
were burned: for my own part, I could only com-
mend myself to the providence and the mercy of
God. I was sent back to different Councils or from
tribunal to tribunal,— because, on the one Hand, I
passed among our Irroquois as a great criminal and
great deceiver, who had caused their fellow-country-
men to be seized under pretext of a st. John's day



